





OHNNY McKay clung to the big sand- 
stone rock that balanced precariously on 
the rim of the thousand-foot drop. Below 
him. gleaming white in the sunlight, were 
the talus rocks that formed the floor of a 
long. narrow canyon. The sweat came out 
in beads on his tanned forehead. The muscles 
of his straining arms were loosening, His 
Angers began to slip. 

He whispered frantically, “This 
end—unless I can get a foot on that rim- 
rock—pull myself up over, the edge!” 

For a wild moment, he hung between life 
and death. Then his right foot swung. up- 
ward, caught at a bit of red rock, and. fell 


away. The downward swing of his foot al- . 


most jerked his fingers from their. tiny hold. 
One more slip Iike that and I'll fall,*his 
mind told him. —_— 


Johnny threw his leg upward. This time 


it caught the red sandstone’ rock projection 
and held. He used it as a lever to drag him- 
self over the rimrock. As he‘moved upward. 
he felt something loosen in his. pocket .and 
drop out. Casting a glance -behind “him. 


Johnny saw the little, twisting: turning: - 


rabbit’s foot falling toward the ‘talus rocks. 
“My lucky piece,” he panted. “That means 
my luck’s plumb run out!” ~ ‘ 


Carefully he dragged himself’ to safety, 


visibly trembling, the cold sweat beading 
forehead and lips. He knelt there, grasping 
the root of a dwarf pinon, trying to get 
back the cold nerve that had stood him in 
good stead in the past. He thrust a hand 
back, dragged out a red neckerchief, and 
mopped at his face. He stood up and walked 
on shaking legs away from the rimrock 
toward the safer width of the trail. 

Johnny McKay was a young prospector. 
With pick and spade, he had dug a path 
from the rim of the Mogollons in Arizona, 
up beyond the Medicine Bow hills and: west- 
ward into the Uintas. Now, overlooking the 
Red Desert in the distance, he was moving 
through an Indian-ridden range of hills, 
where legends told of scalping parties that 
rode the midnight winds, of lost groups of 
scalped mountain men loping along with fur 
cacks slung across their shoulders and long 
‘fles in their hands. Ghosts! Fabulous 
,1osts. all of them. running by night over 


is the ° 


the land where theit blood had been spilled. 
A wry smile caught and twisted his mouth. 


—"Reckon I'm prime bait fer such as them, 


too.” he satd, remembering the rabbit's foot 
and the four-leaf clover and the other luck 
symbols with which he ¢rammed the pockets 
of his buckskin jacket and leggins He was 
aS superstitious as a redskin, Johnny Mc- 
Kay was. He crossed his fingers and knocked 
wood ind never looked at the moon over his 
Shoui ier A prospecter for gold and silver 


“« needed all the luck he could hoard. fohnny 


McKay never spilled any of that luck. 

He had been close to death back there, 
hunting the rim-rock for telltale signs of 
gold... without any luck, Luck’ The word 
made Johnny's lips curl. He had bought 
luck charms from Comanche and Kiowa 
medicinemen, from trading-post men, from 
prospectors he had met anywhere from Taos 
to the Milk River, He thrust a hand into his 
pocket. pulled out a torn four-leaf clover. 
It lay in two halves. A bright penny with the 


words GOOD LUCK stamped on it went’ 


rolling and bouncing. to drop over the edge 


of the cliff,in a gleam of'red sunlight. 

-The ‘rabbit's foot was gone! The clover 
was ,tipped apart! The penny had disap- 
peared’! A cold chill ran up Johnny's back. 
It was beginning to look bad, with all his 


luck,charms suddenly-goné or ripped apart. > 


Darkness was throwing black paint aéross 


* the rocks. He muttered. ‘If I was a Wastach 


or Sioux Injun, I'd make tracks out of. here, 
plumb fast. The signs are all: against’ me!” 

A Wasatch brave had told him, on the 
lower slopes of the Uintas, ashe was prepar- 
ing for his climb, ‘‘Not go there! Bad spirits! 
Ghosts dance devil dance in hills on night 
of full.moon. Spirits come take living’ people 
—take them away to never-never land!" 
Johnny had listened with thudding heart, 


For.a moment, back there under the pines, 
with, the beady eyes of the Wasatch brave ~ 


watching “him, he had let panic’flood him: 


But he had shrugged it off...There had been. 


gold float in the canyon. far below. It looked 
promising Johnny McKay would dare 
ghosts where there were signs of gold , 


He knew that gold did not select the: 


places where tt could be found. Sometimes 


y 


a man had to go into haunted hills-to find — 


it. Just the same, Johnny threw-an eye: 


upward at the silver orb of the moon rising 


over the rim of the horizon, aS the crimson © 


ball of the setting sun lowered beyond the 
jagged edges of the Uintas. ° . . sg 
He climbed upward, tools and pack across 


a Shoulder. He was following an old Indian - 
path that rose at queer.angles and sharp © 


curves around the boulders near.the trail 


Now he could barely see the path gleaming | 


mn the moonlight as the sun sank swiftly. 
“arkness threw a cloak over the mountains 
(CONTINUED ON INSIDE BACK COVER) 





| 
{in @4IS TIME OF LIVING HE HAD MET THE LOVE OF HIS SHORT LIFE BUT | 
BRIEFLY, AND IN THE FEW DAYS OF LIFE LEFT TO HIM HAD NEVER 
GOT THE OPPORTUNITY OF CONFESSING AIS LOVE To THE BEAUTIFOR 
GIRL OF HIS DREAMS, AND NOW THAT HE WAS A ROTTING CORPSE 
LONGING ror cae fAePIness WHICH HAD GEEN DENIED HIM, dG, 
CO To RETURN TO THE MVING WITH aS eenasane, 


fans We 


ALLOW ME TO RETORN To THE 
LIVING oo TO THE ONE GIRL. 3 
FELL IN LOVE WITH AND WHOM 
J) KNOW LOVES ME ALTHO‘ 
WE SAW EACH OTHER BUT 
ONCE AS SHE STOOD ON THE 


CECK OF A FERRY -BOAT Fok 
WHICH ¢ WAS ' A FEW SECONDS 
TOO BATE ! 












We LOCKED | iNTO ° BACH OTHERS. EES, 
AS THE RIVE SEPERATED OS mee, 
une TO PART: FOREVER ’ MY REMAINING 
FEV OAS OF LIFE: WERKE MADE MISERY 
"“@QGLE 6Y THE MEMORY OF THAT mon 
"wXENT «1° ‘TORTORED gy A Love A 
WOOLD NEVER, REALIZE iN THE WCRLO | 
OF THE &IVING : 





| TSike A FORLORN 
| WAVE SEATING ON 
A HAGGARD CUFF 


THE PLEA oF THE. 
DEAD, BUT YEARN= 
«IG OVER CON* 
BR eTINUED RKELENTH - 

4 LESSLY FOR, HENRY 
BLOCH S = 

OF LOVE STILU , . 
BLOOMED STRONGLY 
IN HLS. COLD STILL 
HEART 










THE ENGINE oF MY 
PLANE sae UP aux 
GO GACK | BACK’ 
AMONG THE LIVING 
TO (FIND, THE GIRL | 
iF. RE fs. LOWE, 
WOULE. HAVE HAD 
IN RETORN, 1 Abe 
QOweED. ast * fi 
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ah" 










ile ' it 
ee? on any Hag 
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[s]wo THE COUNCIL CONFERRED «nnn 
WAS TAKEAS steer : er 










% WILL RETURN To my WATERY . 




















GO, VIOLENT >. 
| -_" | £,cH#uo- GRAVE if HER-LOVE, OF WHICH 
fs ioe §PiTY DEATH, Tank FEEL SO SORE, CaN Wor 

SEIN ie (NOT Ta SUFFER ENOURE THE, SIGHT OF my 
REQUEST, FOR 7 HE LIVED AS PECOMPOSEION snr Ou : 


aty SURPOEN He DID! 
HAND THAT, 

HE ENTERED 
THE WORLD OF 


THE DEAD » * 


HAVE fITY, ive. ME my 
CHANCE , t BEG Yoy ! 



















AND &, THE. HIGH. . 
\hORD. OF. ALL, DEATR.. 
MUST POINT, OUT .TO 
HENRY BLOCH , . THAT &. 
Sik FROM, THE, Lil > 
WRYLD FIND YouR 
“COMPOSING ESDY Ex- 
~TREMELW HoRRiGLEe ! 



















WE GRANT youR RE@uEsT ! gor 













@me moKE ONLY TO THE GR. we vou AS roo CHANGE SHE Too wil 
THE WEIRD APPEAR, AS WHEN You WERE CHANGE !. if SHE STILL Loves 
COUNENL A ALWE, HOWEVER , IF, SHE: YOU, AND IS WILLING, SHE. 
CONFERRED, GROWS TO LOVE YOU, YOU CAN RETURN WITH OU. TO THE . 
For, THEY WiLL BE GRADUALLY RE - WORLD OF THE DEAD f 


ROTTING DECAY THAT 
IS Yours Now ! 





oF COMPASSION 
AND NOT THE 
_OREADED 
PHANTOMS 
THE. KLUVIN Ge 
BELIEVE 
THEM Ta 
BE wm me 
m A VOTE. 
WAS AGAIN 
TAKEN AND 
IT WAS 
DECIDED 
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FLEASE WAKE OF, § BEG You, 
LOOK INTO MY FACE ! it iis 
TRE ONLY WAY F HAVE OF ¢ 
FINDING OuT IF You ARE 
SHE “WHOM 4 Love ! 





Ano So Henry 
BLOCH «CAME 
BACK To ) 
HAUNT THE 
LIVING FOR 
THE CIR, HE 
ADEAD MAN 
WOULD . Woda. 


THERE WERE 
MANY DE-~ 
I~ FEATS FOR 
Him AS Lo- 
“YVELY ‘YOUNG 
WOMEN SUD- 
“DENLY SCREAMED 
TO FIND THE 
HORRIFYING 
APPARITION 
, THAT WAS HIS | 
POTRIFYING — 


Boor 
CONFRONT THEM 4. 






































NOo'No! Sue's WoT THE one 
1 HATEO TO FRIGHTEN HER, 
BUT SHE SEES ME AS A 
DECOMPOSING coress ! 


ZLiJiwars, oN THESE HAUNTING 
VISITATIONS , HENRY SLOCH 
WOULD FIND THAT if THE 
LADY COulLo SEE TRE EYE- 
“LESS SOCKETS AND THE 
ROTTING FLESH OF OATH 
ame A CORPSE AND Nor 
A HANOSOME YOUNG MAN 
Sees WAS NOT THE 


[|e eA ee eo 










SHE §G THE GIRL / SHE 
SEES NO HORRIBLE CoRPSE 
AND NOW SHE'S TRYING TO 
REMBBABER WHERE SHE 
SAW ME BEFORE ! 






OQ a 
THE Mae SHE'S LOOKING 
SEARCH T gen: FACE 
WENT on ; AND SHE'S 
SEEMING ' 
HOPELESS: 
ANO 
THEN ONE, 
ONE NIGHT 
AF TER 
LONG HOURS 
OF STAND- 
“ING iN) 
A OARK 
ALLE VWAY 
STARING 
AT PASSING 
FACES Lu 
— HENRY 
BLOCH FOUND 
G4 


[oe 







by - z 
iy 


. 





et 


Don'? ASK ME Now 
JOHN ! give me Time! 


(Denny BLXH Rey 

FOLLOWED 

THE COUPLE : 

TOWER HOME =e 
AND 


AS HWE 
LISTENED 
AT TRE 


WITH HOPE. 
iy HIS CRU- 
-“*MBLING | 


MAN=— YOUNG br 
HANDSOME ! 








NO! No! 1M. NOT GOING 
To LOSE HER erie AFTER 
ALL TWE GEEN THRoUGN 
TO FIND HER f . 














1 NEEO TIME To 
PEGIDE FOR SURE 
ABOUT MY FEEL@ 


_*INGS FOR you | 












WO! NO! HE MUST 
UNDERSTAND. udw 















[5 sown 
EDWARDS 
EFT 
MARIE'S HOUSE 
WITHERING FEET 

RelLoweo 
iE NIAID ne 
AND AS THE 
YOUNG MAN 
' ENTERED 
MIS GAR. 
TRE APPARITION . 
CLUNG TO 
THE GOOT 
a AN’ 
EERIE PASS 
MENGER WAS 
RIANG WITH 
CIM’ AS HE 
_OROVE OFF nx 











- LL MAKE MYSELF KAO 
TO HIM AS NAS 
WE ARE FAR ENCUGH 
AWAY FRomM Here ! 


























OH, NO! im serine ruins ' WY 
‘THIS (HORROR CANNOT fF ' 
MAYBE IVE Gove AtaO' mae! § 


AAR AAAR AGES 






“ 





| Me's ALIVE , Lens 
GT te) Te & HD 
‘rhe pence “PITAL @uicK * = 
THE TERRIGLE } 
DIN OF REND = 
IMG METAL. 
BROKEA!’ OALY 
BY THE Seinen 
NINE MISS 


FILLED HENRY 
ween | 








fe 0 ia 
























-- MUST aA 

eee eee we ‘ 
HE MUST ave Me 
MY CHANCE WITH 
MARIE § 





JOHN SCREAMED 

AT THE HOCCIRLE 

VISION OF DECAY - 
AS iT MourH 


AQUT HET? 
WORDS THROUGH 
ROTTING LIPS 
ANDO SEOKEN 
Be NN 
TRE-T r MIS MIND 
REELED THE cAR 


FOOL.’ FOOL ’ ARE vou 
TRYING Te KILL” YouR~ 
“SELF —e+ ) ONLY WANNER 
“TCO Te TALK Te you! 


SWeer, Snwigeyr WOoROS tow 

ONLY @ weRe Awe ! 

t DIDN'T MEAN IT TO 
HAPPEN THIS WAY . &UT 
THIS 1S MY CHANCE TO 

WOO MARIE AND: wins ver ! 





ecieas AND HELPLESS , 
36 MUCH AT MY Mercy! 
On, SNOULD ? VENTURE 
TO TOUCH HER or °* 
SHOULD 4) FLEE THIS 






No ! 





WJoun EDWARDS 
WAS, 


ON KIS WAY 
_ TO HOSPITAL 


HENRY BLoOcy 
WAS THANK 
“FULL THAT 
MIf RIVAL WAS 
NOT DEAD 
AS HE WALKED 
DOWN THE 
ROAD To 
‘THE ROUSE 
WHERE MARIE 
He. 
LOOKED 
DOWN AT HER 
FOR A LONG 
TIME  FIZOM 
THE WINDOW 
AS SHE LAY 
ON THE 
DEVAL we 






My 






ikl ANO LEAVE HER, 
TO WARN) LIFE ? 



























YOUR FACE 
SOMEWHERE oo 
TRE PAST, 

HAVE Cuouse he 


















REMEMBER 7 ee 
ree THE FERRY ores 


Khe OPENED YOU SToop AT THE 










RAIL AS t WAS 
HER EYES, LEFT BEHIND ON 
oe oe LP THE DocK ° 
ON H 
SHE 
HO NOT 


. | SEE THE HORROR 
|) OF PUTREFACTION 
|} ON HIS FACE AND 


ee ed 
ANID 
NOW, SHE 
TRIED TO RECALL 
WHEKE SHE 
HAD SEEN HIS 


HANDSOME 
FACE gEFoKE! 






Benny BLOCH HELD MARIE TIGHTLY (tS HS ARMS 
ALD PRESSED HIS PEEUNG®G RerTrTine moutrH 
TO HER LIPS IN A KISS THAT’ CMBRACED ALL wnt 
ANGUISH ANS MISE Ry oe OF LIVING EIMGS 
HAVE MET AN UF FERED THE INEWTPABICIT “OF 


DEATH mee MARIE "PAS | 












I~} MUST HAVE 
FAINTED, HIS ARMS 
WERE Se CoLeo, Ano 


THEN EVERN THING 
A 















WENT GLiAcc ! 





= Aa y 
, CE 
K 






REAR To LEAVE 


YOU = WITHOUT 
TELUNKS 















{ CANNOT 







har OF 
LOVE 3 


































Ne HERE (> 
SO MUCK ME. WE, HAVE 
LOST et et ee t 





















gy, 

BUT WHERE 1'S 

THE TOUMK> MAN 
WHO eae ME 
Le DREAM iT FACS 


» i oo ; 
TA 








Zé) 












anise 1 


“TEE MORNING , SOOss ASTER , gn a’ 
‘THE SeaActH ~° 








oy 
rs t 





fp AMERSTNE RIGHT TAS ©. 
COMES 5b. WALL Gan Fo we} Ue 






: me SECLUMED. Soor- sé 
Keer DAY , MT DARGIACE § “eer SAME WIS PSASKINGS ALONE , 
MARIE LEFT . MERI SY Biocet} RAG) oo ane mt : 





eh 





‘FOR THE 
SEREQAST 
WHERE SHE 
HAD PLANVED 
HER VACATION, 
"ALWAYS 
WITH HER, 
WATCHING 
‘CHER HER, 
WAS AN 
‘UNSEEN 
TRAVELLER, 
THE ROTTING 
THING THAT 
HAD ce 
. M 
FRAN oe 
enn WENT 
ae Beer ! 














aWE® TO & S 
OREA FoR! Ma, & DeEAM 
‘17 TheT HAS SPANNED 

“; €TERNITSS ! 







































Wve NEVER. 
ROKGOT. you! ive 
“SEARCHED Fak Nou 


Od, HENRY 
Let's @e co€ 
A Swim, PER- 















Zilup so rue ROMARCE 
DAM AND ‘THE HOURS - 
































Oe RST NED NT QUT THE SEA *HAPS WHEN ALL 
: LENSTNENED tN? WE SEP rHAPS WHEN, / 
haw't See Cen NENRY Bloc wae) MAKES ME. vou Feet THe " Y SiGHT, 
AWAY FROM You! Je THE PERFECT AND ( SAD. IT MAKES! [ CMO ATER MARIE. 
ee eee ATTENTIVE LOVER, ME THINK OF, eieeoy : 


VF QE wae BRUT, 
NEVER MIND 


THAT, | sete 


MARIES CONSTANT SAODEN YOu 
COMPANION. | | ; 

“THEY WERKE INSEF- 
“ERAGLE | AND MARIES 
LOVE FOR THIS DEAD 
MAN’ FLowEeREeD | 


a 










PIC) weces 
mai eau: t 


WON'T: 


\ A 
> 


* 













\e 
mi CF P 





¥ i a 
4g at ' 
i a. 


ie WAS 


NEVES AWAKE 

OF THE OGLY 

POTREFACT ION 
THAT WALKED 


MO BEINGS 
FROM 
OIF FERKENT 


WORLDS, 


THE SEA RE- 
“MINDED HIM 
OF HIS* BoDr & 
















TELL You, maRi€ ! 
On! ie oNtY 
? CouLo P&P 






' DONT CARE , DEAREST, 
FOR 1 LOVE ‘You ANO THAT's 
AU, THAT MATTERS ? 


ost WAS TREN 
AS MARIE 
ANO HENRY 
Bloc RAN 
UP ON THE 
BEACH, 

: TH 


AT 
SHE WoND-+ 
“FRED ABOUT 
HER STRANGE 
LOVER FOR 
“THE FIRST 
Time f 


FOR SHE. SAW a ‘ 
THE DOG ON T= 

THE BEACH x 
SUDDENLY 

RUN, WITH ¢ \ 
itmerArn. =O ™ I 
BETWEEN A 
vs LEGS == 
WHINING iN 
TERROR £ 





HENRY ' 
es 
rT 
POOR LITTLE 
DOG f2ZAn) 























MARRY ME 
Marie ! 
WiLL You ? 





yes ! LETS WASTE No TImE 
ALL GFE STRETCHES GEFaRE 
US AND WE'LL BE So HAPPY / 



















MLL RETURN To THE HOTEL. 
AND GET DRESSED! ee 
NOT BE LONG CARING ! 


~ MAY 1 OFFER 
THE CONGRATULATIONS 
faa LEFT. OF THE CoOuUNciLn on 
DISSA PEARRING YOUR Cominice 
AMONG THE MARRIAGE f 
SAND OUNES, 
AND FRIM BEKIND 
HENRY, AS HE 
STOQOP, LOSTIA 
THOUGHT, CAME 
A GENTLE RATTLE 
CF BONES F 





ee 


~_ 


LA FLAS. 





Continued at end of book) 


E KNOW THAT 


wate] THE GHOST RICER 
tS REALLY REX 
A FURY, AFLESH=ANES 
















BLOOP MAN—= AND 
BUT —~ TO THE ENEMIES OF 
JUSTICE, THE GHOST RIVER 
APPEARS ASA GHOSTLY, 
FEARFLIL FIGURE, SOMETIMES 
WITHOLITA HEAD, SOMETIMES 
WITHOUT A BODY, SOMET/MES 
TRANSPARENT SHOW POES 
WE DOIT 2 WHAT IS THE SECRET 
METHOR WITH WHICH THE 
GHOST RIPE STRIKES A BLOW 

FOR FREEDOM /N 
A 


——~ G4 SP 00E JUSTICE 
SAIVERING Zs aye —Z 


PRAIRIE RATS / 
KIN SEE Mh ot 
RIGHT THRU /% eet 
AdiAa ? es " 
THESE BULLETS 
DON'T HURT KHIM 


NONE AT ALL.” 
YIPES / 















































.. YOU BOUGHT THE HERD 
FOR ME AND HELPED ME 
SBT UP THE RANCH ANP 
EVERYTHING / JUNIOR dean 
GOT OUT OF HIS 
WHEELCHAIR *TOPAY ‘ T DIDN'T DO SO 
AND I GUESS WE'RE 


3 
THERE IT 16 — OUR NEW RANCH HOUSE AND THE 
HERD OF BREEDER CATTLE— ALL READY TO BEGIN 
RANCHING / AND YOU MADE IT POSSIBLE, REX / IT 
WAS YOU WHO PERSUAPED ME TO COME WEST FOR 


JUNIOR'S HEALTH... 
































MUCH ,SAM. 
ALL HAPPIER THAN THE HARD PART 
WE'VE EVER BEEN / iS YET TO 
WE OWE IT ALL COME ~ AND 


YOURE THE MAN 


TO YO, REX/ 
WHO'LL HAVE TODO 
THAT PART / 





‘7 PA 
















































ES ~ BEGINNING WAL, JEB COLE, ¢ I JEST OOn'T COTTON Tis 
eee SPITE O' EVERYTHING MESSE. BUT THESE NEW RANCHERS COMINE 
RANCHER IS WE DONE, IT SHORE WE AIN'T DONE IN HYAR RIVALIN' ME AN’ HORNIN 
GOING TOBE A LOOKS LIKE THET EVERYTHING tN ON “THUH GRAZIN' LAND, ITIS 

| HARP JOB FOR NEWCOMER , HARBERG, YET / DOWNRIGHT ON-HEALTHY FER 
REX FURYS FRIENG =| IS ALL SET UP TUH ANYBODY TUH COMPETE WITH 
SAM HARBERG. START OPERATIN‘< JEB COLE ~ AND AFORE I'M 
THRCUSH, THET DUDE SAM 
MAND THERE ARE HARBERG'S GOIN' TO FIND 
CERTAIN PEOPLE ‘ | | 
WHO WOWLOLIKE | 4 —s 
TO MAKE IT 

EVEN HARPER f 

Rieur THIS a 
MINUTE, WATCHING it 
FROM A MILL eae 

GYERLOOKING THE 

HARBERG RANCH... 














So VEB COLE AND HIS. GUN: 











































| , s =, 
LET'S GIT, BOYS. WE'RE | RIDERS, COLD HATRED IN THEIR BUT THESE RIDERS Ju 
COMIN’ BACK TONIGHT -— HEARTS, GO BACK TO THEIR CWN NOT BE FRIENDLY, ! 
SGHOOTING.? ALITTLE VIGILANTE | 24nCH TO PREPARE FOR THEIR NO WANT WISH SEEN < 
RAID TUH SHOOT UP THUH PLACE | MIPWIGHT TERROR. BUT —-LET'S GSOCP LUCK OLR THINKING, 
AN' KILL SOME CATTLE WILL NOT FOLLOW THEM YET. NO, FRIEND, SAM — SING- SONG, 
SCARE HARBERG AWAY AN' BE LET'S WAIT ON THAT HILL FOR ONLY WANT TO | THESE MEN. 2 


A WARNIN! ‘TUH OTHERS / ALITTLE WHILE TO SEE... 














NO GOOD. 

THERE ARE 
ALOTOF g 
PEOPLE IN 

THESE PARTS 


WHO DON'T LIKE / 
STRANGERS — 


RIDE AWAY ./ 
NO GooP./ 






HMMM / THESE oom ME 
TRACKS ARE PRETTY ) SUSPICIOUS, 
FRESH ,SING-SONG, /REX. F 
FOUR RIPERS CAME FRIENDLY, 
UP THIS HILL, WATCHED / THEY COME 
















DOWN ON US, AND RIGHT DOWN THEY WANT THE 
THEN TURNED RIGHT AND SAY ests COUNTRY ALL 
BACK AGAIN. WHAT HELLO-HOWDy- Tee FOR THEMSELVES. 
PO YOLI MAKE OF DO LIKE NICE aan 
IT? WESTERN 
NEIGHBORS — 
YES 7 












OLD CHINESE PROVERB 
eay:" KEEP EYE ON 
HIM WHO KEEP EYE 


ON YOL! /! . ae 
AND THERE ARE WAYS TO KEEP 


ANEYE ON WHOEVER IT WAS WHO 
MADE THOSE TRACKS... 












OKAY, MEN<-L4756 Go/ 
NO KILLIN’ YET~ UNLESS 
THUH HARBERG FELLA 
FIGHTS BACK / WE'RE 
Ne. LEST OUT TUH SHOOT UP 
ae THUY PLACE A MITE“JEST 
7s TH SKEER HIM OFF / 









fa 


ayers 


a +8 I 


) WEY, HARBERG / C'MON QUT AN! TAKE 
YORE MERICINE / WE'RE ‘WakNIN! YUH— 
GIF" OU Ff NE DON'T VANT NO 

STRANGERS ROUND HYAR / 


CAML PS WALT — IM THE 
Y AAME CF THE PEAD ¢ 


AP THAT MOMENT & 
ACHOSTLY — ? 
LUMINOUS FIGURE FF 
STREAKS INTO 

THE RANCH 


IT AIN'T HUMAN 7 
rr sSam ITS, Tulle 






















| MEV SL SMON RIGHT. “AN THIS 
BACK! C'MON COWARD AIN'T 
‘BACK, YUH: PLAYIN' NO GAMES 
SNIVELIN | WITH SPOOA'S .” 
Cow. 







GHOST RICER / 





WHAT A BUNCH O'HE-MEN 
YOU NINNIES TURNED Ou'T 
_ TUH BE f TARNATION<I GOT \ GeOST/TILL EIGHT 
| APAIP MIND TUM FIRE THE 
4 WHOLE DANGED LOT O'YuH/( ANYTIME, BUT— 


"I'M COMING CUT, > 


ALL RISHT = 
SHOOTING ¢ 














1 EVIL ONES, WHEN 

THE oes RIDER. 
COMMANDS —— 

OSE”Z 


Cae 'S GUNRIDERS FLY 4S 
THOUGH Fok? THEIR VERY LIVES 
ALt THE WAY BACKTO ThE COLE 
RANCH, ANP THERE'S THE CEVIL 
70 FAY WHEN THE/R BOSS 
FINALLY CATCHES UP WITH THEM... 


. 
. Sa os, 
re mn BY et 
j a S 
om ? "2 
i. “fs } 
g 






BUT PAWGONNIT, 
JEB THET WUZA 


WITH HUMAN BEIN'S 


50 THATS THUR 
WAY YUH WAN'T [tT 7 
OKAY, BOYS — AL LG 
THUM AANAY,/ EF 

THAR'S ANYTHING I 

HATE (T'S UPPITY 

STRANGERS / 







I’M GITTIN 
OUTTA HYARS 
LET'S VAMOOSES 











Sh 
po 
Ty 


Th 


Y GHOSTS THEY AIN'T 
NO SECH THING AS & 
GHOST, YUH CHICKEN- 
LIVERED YALLER-BELLIES/ 
THE GHOST RIPER'S 
Tl bid MIAN -— UKE 
YOU AN' ME ,7 






















































A eAN WOME, 
PIN THE BACK 
ROCM OF 
SINS SOMES 
LALINE RY, , 










AN'=LIKE YOU AN' ME ~HE 
CAN'T DIGEST NO BULLETS.’ 
NOW, WE'RE GOIN' BACK THAR 
TOMORRY NIGHT AN' WIPE OUT 
THET HARGERG FAMILY FER 
GCOP- AN’ You 

VARMINTS IS YE AW, YEAH= 


SCIENCE 
EXPEQMENT, 
REX, REVESS= 
PRINCIPLE OF 
"CLMERA OBSCURA” 
SEE? INTHIS 


BUT JST TWH MAKE ear 
THUR WZHOST CIDER DON'T 

BOTHER US TOVORRY NIGHT, 
IM SENCIN’ CAL, GUGH AN! FAT 
OuT AS A DECOY SGUAP Tun 
TRICK THUH GHOST RIDER OFF 




















































WE GIT IT, JEB! TRAIL WHILE We'RE RAIDIN! CHINESE LANTERN 
THAR AIN'T “4 / THUH HARBERGS / YLIK GUYS BOx ARE MAN’ 
KNOW WHY,/ NO GHOSTS... BE READY TUHRIDPE FUST CANDLES WITH Z 
HMPIP? I THINK... THING TOMORRY NIGHT, {8 THAT P MIRRORS To 
HEAR ? N\ CONCENTRATE 
aa 


THEIR LIGHT... . 







4 «ae 
He 







NOW-=- WITH MAGNIFYING GLASS = | | | = 
IN FRONT= WE FRROVEC? ON WALL I ied - ,,ANOI BETIT'LL COME # 
ANY PICTURE WE DESIRE ./” OBSERVE — Mem FY INREAL HANDY INMY gf” 3 
ENLARGED DRAWING OF HONORABLE ; OPERATIONS AS THE © S&XCELLENT/ 
ANCE STorR f VELLY NICE WES 7 GHOST RIDER / ve SING SONG VELLY 
MEBSBE I CALL THIS HMMMM... if = em WAPPY TO BE OF 





















INVENTION A Wry, THAT'S |e ee | HELP DOES THE 
PROJECTOR,’ A WOMDERFE LL fa Woe ae et hae GHOST RIDER - 
INVENTION, Pe ee ir eee = RIDE TOMORROW 


SING- SONG... “e ae ee = NIGHT, TOO P 





YES,I'M GOING TO PATROL 
THIS WHOLE AREA /T EXPECT 
MORE TROUBLE FROM THOSE 
HOOCDPLUMS WHO RAIDED 
SAM HARBERG'S PLACE 
TONIGHT. NO, SING SONG, Br 
THE GHOST RIDER WON”"T 
BE CALGSHT NAPPING. . 































NAW, T AIN'T 
SKEERED/ THAR 
AIN'T NO 
GROSTS— 


OKAY- HYAR GOES! 
THEM SHOTS OUGHTA 
BRING THUH GHOST 
RIDER, EF HE'S 






YEAH = 
GULP THAT 
OUGHTA BRING 
RIM / SKEERED, 
FAT? 


¢ 












ies) Ee 





“k egret 


Fi HYAR HE COMES-—- JEST & 
LIKE WE PLANNED / Now WHUT , 
WE DRAW HIM OFF, AWAY YUH MEAN-= 
FROM THE HARBERS & LIKE WE Wiz 
PLACE. NOW, START WH SKEERED ? 
GITTIN’— FAST, LIKE GIDDAP 
YUU WUE SEEERED/ Jam  SuSTER! 


HEAR THEM SHOTS 2 
THET'S MUH DECOY SQUAD 
DRAWIN' OFF THE GHOST 
RIDER /...££78 GO/THET FAKE 
SPOOK AIN'T GOIN! TuH 

INTERFERE WITH 
THIS JOB / 










Men WHILE, THE HORSES OF 





’ REACH FER THUH 












CEILIN', HARBERG / YUH’RE T'Li. REACH—- DON'T TOUCH THE “DECOY SQUAD "ARE NO 
GOIN' TUK GIT TAUGHTA FOR MY GUN, THAT CHILD.’ MATCH FORTHE GHOST FILER'S 
LESSON THiS Time / YOu RAT — 4 MOUNT, SPECTRE. MORE 


QUICKLY THAN THE OWLHOOTS 
FIGURED, THE GHOST RIDER 
DRAWS ABREAST OF THE 
FLEEING TRIO 10 


















Hi PAME'S A 
REGULAR SPITFIRE! 
& DURNED SHAME 
SHE'S GOT TLH 
DIE — H4W-HAW /— 
WHEN WE SET 
THIS PLACE 
ON & 





THUH SPOOK'S CATCHIN' LPL 
BUT THET'S OKAY, ‘CAUSE 

1( WE'RE PULLIN’ HIM AWAY FROM 
THUH HARBERG PLACE / SOON 
WE'LL TURN AN! PLUG THUH 
GUY =\WHOEVER HE'S / 


ne es 
fi OS os, 
a 
s as 
, ) | ll y | 


MLL e r : - 40 THE Gmcer A 















YELE OW! ssi 
THIS TIME- NO eo 
fie’ B0-80-80-80D»" ¥ 
y YESSIR, I'M STOPPIN' 
. JiST LIKE YUH SAY, 
fa S-S-SIR/ PUHLEASE 
Bem, DON'T SPOOK 

ee ME é sir a 









F< VEX 6-6-G-G-6uys, | # RIDER 
\L00K— NO HEAD! se 





















THUNPERS IF 
ONLY T CAN GE7 
THERE ON TIME! 


: , EEE * () 
NOW FOR THAT BREE ; FEES 

JACK IN- THE - BOX GHOST RIDER, WE AIN'T 
SPRING AND GLOVE DONE NUTHIN' “WE WUZ 
TRICK UP MY JEST A DECOY SQUAD, 
SLEEVE .. SPEAC EVIL ONES—- |) TUH TRY TUH FOOL 
WHAT iS YOUR MISSION a AWAY me ore 
THIS NIGHT S HARBERG PL A pas 

AN! THUH OTHERS FRG 

IS THERE NOW... 


































476-17 
TH LUM 


COME BACK, YLIx OLD 
RENS- C'MON BACK? 
THAR AIN'T NO GHOSTS— 
HESS GOT TUH BEA 
MAN.’ SHOOT / FILL 
1M FULL O'LEAG/ 


















LET'S SIT 


OM TIME 2 IF HARPLY SEEMS 
OUTTA HYAR.! 


POSSIBLE, FORAT THAT MOMENT: 






ALL RIGHT, MEN, 
THEY'RE ALL TIED 
UP INSIDS, SET 
FiRE TUH THUR 
MOUSE / 








AN'- ANTI KIN 
SEE RIGHT 
THRU Mim / 









Ceara 


WE SHOT EVERY BULLET HOLY 
WE OWNED—AN 'STILL JUMPIN’ 
THET GHOST RIDER AIN'T | JEHOSAPHAT/ 
EVEN MOVER/IT AIN*T LOOKIT 
HURT KIM NONE 
AT ALL. ./ NOW WHY, 
‘T'S -/7 oe 


aT Te 


reel 





OW TIMES... SURRENBER 


—iT'S FADING BX < > 
HEARTS 


AWIAY / RIGHT IN 7 = MEN OF EV, 
_ ey OUR HE SA ; SLURR 
G.S> 


“ie =, 
\ We 


Z. 
ENPER / 


THET SPOOK 
SHORE KIN BE 
SOLID 'NUFF 
WHEN HE WANTS 


~_ THE RIGHTS OF EREE * 
MEN WILL ALWAYS EE 
WE GIVE UPS TAKE THEM TO PROTECTED. IT'S AFREE ° 
WE GIVE UP. THE SHERIFE, COUNTRY AND © FREE WEST= 
MA / HARBERG — AND AND ALL MEN MUST HAVE 
NEVER FEAR | THE GAME CHANCE TO : 
AGAIN, FORAS \ }{ LIVE AND PROSPER 
LONG AS THE , 
GHOST RIDER 
J 
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BACK IN TH’ WILD AN‘ WOOLY WEST, 
THAR LIVER ONE SAGEBRUSH SAM. 
HARDER'N BONE , TOUGHER'N STONE, 
HE WUZ ONE ORN’RY MAN... 


THIS CRITTERS SELLIN' ZIPPERS. 
FIRST SAM HAD SEEN OF ONE. 
SO HE SEWS TH’ DURN CONTRAPTION, 
TO TH’ HOLSTER OF HIS GUN... 


SAM STALKS DOWN INTA TOWN, 
AN' FACE TO FACE HE COMES, 
WITH A BAP MAN NAMED McGOWN.,.. 


aK 
AC 


McGOWN, HE MOVES TO GIT HIS GUN, 
SAM REACHES FER HIS IRON. 

THEM BULLETS START TO SAIL ABOUT, 
A WHISTLIN' AND A! SIGHIN’... 













SHIS ISTHE TALE OF & 
{THE GHOST RIDER — 


A MAN BORN TO THE 
WEST LAMAN WHOHATES % 
EV/L AND THE DEATHS AND 
ROBBERIES ANP LOOTINGS 
THAT THE BANDITS AND 
OUTLAWS OF THE OLD WEST 
LEFT IN THEIR RLTHLESS 
PATH / AMAN TRAINED BY 
THE GHOSTLY HANDSOF 
THE MEN WHO MADE THE 
WEST SAFE, AND WHOGAVE 
THEIR OWN LIVES THAT 
OTHER MEN MIGHT LIVE./ 


Who sittuicxow... \@ 
PAT GARRETT WHO KILLED 
BILLY THE KID... CALAMITY 
UANE.,, KIT CARSON, WHO 
KNEW THE INDIANS AND 
THEIR WAYS .,, 









































THis, THENIS THE - 
STORY OF HOW THE GHOST 
RIDER WASBORN AND 
GREW, UNTIL THE LEGENDS & 
OF HIMIN THE NIGHTS 
AROUND THE LONELY CAMP- 
FIRESSWEPT LIKEACOLD 

BREEZE DOWN THE SPINES ¥ 

OF THOSE WHO FEARED al 

THE LAW... 

wee 



























Frau BEGAN i f LOOKS BAD, 

WHEN A BANP OF SING SONGZ 

APACHES,LED BYA —{1 bs 

WHITE MAN DISGUISED es | 
AS ANINDIAN, RAIDED BERL»: a 
THE LITTLE TRAVELLING ; Ye md RRL e/, mt 
STORE RLIN BY A MAN AA Eke / Sh 
NAMED REX FLIRY AND = st my” rh A 
KNOWN AS “THE — ae” Ce 






CALICO KID”... 
Sy 


Wii é # io) + ie r, | — a | i. i. ns 
Es GAD DSN NC WPU Derg, 






. 
—— 


THEY HAVE US SLIRROUNPEP/ 
ONE MORE CHARGE AND THEY'LL 
RUN RIGHT OVER US..../ 


NC 
VAT 


ee 








ENTED, THE APACHES PROVED TOO 
MLICK POW btiM a | 





ESPECIALLY FOR : 
AUS MARSHALS } 





t'LL TAKE PLENTY 
1 UWITH ME... 
WHEN'L CO... / 










(BESS THAN AN 





TAKE THIS HOMBRE 
, OTHE eee 
DEVIL'S SINK! 






“GOT TO... REACH THAT 


ROCK LEDGE.,, REST... 





HOUR LATER, 
FHLLS OF THE 


REX BURY AND 
SINGS SONG ARE 







THE TWO MEN.., [oe 
PRAGGED ALONG 7 









Whili2L POOL OF ROCKS. LUNGS | 








RELEASE THEIR | 








HE IS FAR GONE... 
HE IS ON THE 


Puce OWN, REX FURY LIES 
AS ONE DEAD. HE POES NOF- 
SEE.A GLOWING NIMBLIS OF F 
P THE MAN WHO « 


"AWAKE OPEN 
F YOUR EYES, | 





REST AND AIR .. FOR ) 
MY LUNGS nee 





' HUM? WHAT... 2 SAY. | 
I KNOW YOLI.YOLI'RE 

WILD BILL HICKOK £ , 

BUT — YOURE — 





(a ens. WHAT MAKES 
GC: YOU THINK 
WERESHOTINIG76 ( YOU'RE ALIVE, HURRY,! | 
BY JACK MCCALL / 7 REX FURY ? ARE a aN 
YOU'RE DEAD./ \ you ARE ON on es Cond 
THE VERY : 
BORDERLAND.. LITTLE TiME 4. 
WHERE LIFE AND 
DEATH WALK FREELY. 
THAT IS WHYL 
CAN COME TO 
YOu .. 









te 
PAT GARRETT, WHO SHOT 
BILLY THE KID.“ KIT CARSON, 
WHO FOUGHT THE INDIANS,/ 
CALAMITY JANE / OTHERS... 
ALL WAITING FOR You / 





MANY OF THE MEN AND WOMEN WHO LOOK THERE / T\WOOLD FRIENDS — 
TRIED TO MAKE THE WEST SAFE FOR PROSPECTORS / THEY HAVE FOUND 
THE HOME-MAKERS ARE DEAD, BUT TRACES OF GOLD.NOW THEIR LIFELONG 
BANDITRY AND OUTLAWRY STILL FRIENDSHIP IS FORGOTTEN. NOW ONE 
FLOURISH “ WE WANT TO HELP IN THE WILL TRY TO KILL THE OTHER... AND WE 
ONLY WAY WE CAM ~ BY PASSING ON CANNOT STOP IT / BUT A MANLIKE YOU 
OLIR KNOWLEDGE TO ONE WHO CAN COULD... WITH OL/R KNOWLEDGE / * 
DO WHAT WE CANNOT... 





SWFTL Y, WILD BILL HICKOK AND REX FLIRY MOVE ACROSS 





CALAMITY JANE / WELCOME TO THE OTHER’ 
THE PLAINS, UNTIL THEY COME TOA STRANGE, UNREAL. BILLY TILGHMAN , WORLD, REX FURY/ WE 
| LAND, WHERE GHOSTLY RIDERS REIN THEIR HORSES TOA MARSHAL OF HAVE MUCH WORK TO BO, 
HALT BEFORE THEM... DOPGE CITY / LET'S START.,,/ 
PAT GARRETT! 
KIT CARSON/ 

































‘Pe civsr Lesson = iri ~ PRACTICE / CONSTANT PRACTICE / 
9 SIXGUNS ~ IS TALIGMT” BY w ALWAYS KEEP AT i'r, AND YOU'LL NEVER 
§ A-MASTER OF THE TRADE- MISS/ ... THAT'S iT... A FIRM GRIP.,, * 
EYES FIXED ON YOUR TARGET / 












WLE BILL MHICKOK f° 
I rE er 


WHEN YOU CANDRNE THE “© 
CORK INTO A BOTTLE AT FIFTY 
> PACES, YOu'LE BE GOOD, REX 
YOU'LL BE A MARKSMAN...‘ 


A GENTLE RELEASE OF THE HAMMER... 
WRISTS SET FOR THE RECOIL. 















Wee. 


GeSer Setar 
STi 
a. oe 









) BY HOUR, REX FURY'S 
HANDS GATHER THE MAGICAL SPEEO 


iD ACCURACY OF THE GUNHANDS 


OF WILD BILL HICKOK ANO 
BILLY TILGHMAN...° 


BETTER 
THAN ANY 
MAN ALIVE 


BOING THE PRAIRIE WITH CALAMITY 
JANE... LEARNING THE FINER 
POINTS OF RIFLE FIRE... 


/ KEEP YOUR MUZZLE STEADYy.,, 
WATCH THE SHAGOWS MOVE 
ALONG YOUR BARREL WHEN 
YOU HAVE NO TIME TO LINE 
UP YOUR SIGHTS .. 




















MYSELF AS MY HANDS DREW OUT My - 
GUNS... CUT OLIT EVERY UNNECESSARY 
MOVE / KEPT MY EYES COLD... NEVER 
REVEALING THE MOMENT-WHEN 4 
“ T WOULD GOFOR' Jon | 
7 MY COLTS ‘ee 







ARMTO LEARN HOW TO 
rr ' a , A : er ‘ bP ‘ al : . = Le NW 
wy, YOURAVE TO LEARNS id tie eed) HEAVE A KNIFE. THERE'S 
TO HIDE YOUR TRACKS... | A S MANY A TIME WHEN A PROPERLY 
INJUNS CAN SEE A BLADE THROWN KNIFE ~ SILENT AND 
OF GRASS THAT'S F | DE ADLY— CAN ACCDMPLISH 
EEN MISPLACED... j WHAT A SIXGLIN CAN'T./ 





















HESRULLOFA 











= : 
DON'T LALIGH AT AN INDIAN 
BOWAND ARROW, EITHER. THEY -' 
WAKE MIGHTY FINE WEAPONS / “ 
Z/VE SEEN INJUN BUCKS DRIVE 
AN ARROW PLUMB THROUGH 
A BUFFALO/ 






ONE THING YET, 
REMAINS f YOU MUST 
HAVEA HORSE.<A, 

STREAK OF SWIFTNESS | 
TO CARRY YOLI ACROSS 
THE TRACKLESS 
PLAINS ..- 
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Bok ENDLESS DAYS, 
ITSEEMS TO REX FURY, 
HE RIDES HORSE APTER 
HORSE TO EXHAUSTED 
STAGGERS UNDER HiM, 
TRYING TO QVERTAKE 
THAT MIGHTY STALLION. 
ANP THEN ONE DAY, WITH 
ALUEKY TOSS ,,, 







T CAN NEVER 'CATCEH BiM | 
« NEVER AND YET...T 
MUST / MY ROPE.., 

Ran bees 
COT HIMS 


a : ae 
[ SEE HIM/T SEE HIM J 
A SILVER STALLION, 

A GIANT= WITH THE 

SPEED OF THE 


THERE, REX FURY / 
LOOK THERE / 
























» ae , m are ae) Weta om 


Wid ditt wANDs REX FURY CLOTHES ANDAHAT GND A NE Hos 
MASK TO COVER M/S RACE. AND SO, FOR THEFIRST TIME,. - Sue TEE CLOSET Jeon ae 
GOOP LUCK, “® use your “ae ms i PIRST A ns 


GHOST RIDER/ / NEW TALENTS 2 





THE GKULKIN’ COYOTE / 
HE'S FIXIN’ TO SHOOT 
ME INTHE BACK / 























" SONS OF EVIL / 
WDULO-BE MURPERERS / 
STOP / DROP THOSE 




















v LODK THERE / Your 
GDLD IN THE EMBERS 
DF YOUR CAMPEIRE / 
>IT TURNS BLACK J 
IT iS NOT GOLD—— 


euT / 
PYRITES! 


THUNDPERATIONS 
IRON PYRITES / 
THAT'S FOOL'S 


FORGIVE ME, 
PETE/I WAS 
A SUSPICIOUS 
OLD IDIUT./ 
























THAT'S L/S, 
ED-A COUPLE 
OF FDOLS / 









NOW TO RETURN 
TO THE CAVE — 
AND SING SDNG / 








iewie THE SECRET WU SPECTRESALIVE! 
PATH BESIDE THE UNDER- YOURE NO DREAM, 
GROUNP RIVER WHICH HE YS ATANY RATE / AND 





Tous 
CAME THE 


LEARNED FROM WIL? I CAN MAKE THE CHOST RIDER 
BILL HICKOK, REX FLIR > COSTUME THAT THE TO HAUNT THE 
SOON FINPS HIMSELF GHOST RIDER |S TO TRANS FROM 
OuTSIPE THE CAVE... §> WEAR... AND TAKEUP | reyas to 
WHERE AGREAT STALLONE THE CAUSE OF LAW MONTANA 
SEEMS TO BE WAITING AGAINST THE EVIL- FROM - 
FOR HIM ,., POERS WHO SEEK MISSOUR? 
ONLY TO KILL TO KANSAS. 
AND RDB». HIS STATURE 
GREW WITH 
EVERY TALE 
OF Hilt, UNTIL 
EVEN HARDENED 
CRIMINALS SHOOK F 
WHEN RUMOR 
SAID HE WAS 
RIDING THE 
MIDNIGHT 


WINDS.xn 


YOU WOULD KILL 
EACH OTHER FOR 
GOLD THAT /S 
NOT GOLD 2 





YOU FORGIVE 
ME,TOO, ED. 
T RECKON WE'VE 
DONE LEARNED 
OUR LESSON/ 


DAZED SENSES AND WHIRLING 









HUW # 
NOT GOLD F 


WE FOUND iT 
TWO WEEKS AGO 


*~ 


AND, ALITTLE LATER, WITH 





BRAIN, REX FURY FINDS 
HIMSELF STAGGERING UP 


OUT OF A DEEP SLUMBER.., 


Re DID I DREAM ALLTHAT 7 OR 
 DIDIT REALLY HAPPEN 2 IT MUST 

KNOW/I MUST LEARN THE _ 

. A ANSWER,,../ \ 


| FASTER, SPECTRE, 
FASTER / THERE'S WORK 
TO BE PONE TONIGHT, 
BEFORE THE SUN 
COMES LP sions - ng 2a 


LOVE FROM. THE GRAVE (Contd. 


_& MUST’ REMEO 
YOU THAT SHE. 
WILL CHANGE, BECOME 
GRADUALLY . ‘AS i 
YOu ARE Now, DEAD, 
SRE, WL THEN ‘BE, :. 
READY To ENTER, OOF 
WORLD a YouR : ee 
a , SIDE io ‘ 


DO Nov WORRY, 
epee Te Mie oe"! 
o 1 HAVE NoT | 
FOLLOW ME ? COME TO ” 
_ MOLesST You . 
OR, Your ® 
BELOVED, « 





= el Os a 
Wve BEEN MAD ! HO; GOULD 4 
HE ; SHE'S DYING BEFORE My eves 1DO THIS To THE ONE 1 Love! 
_ REPRE nm seme DECOMPOSING | > AND. IT'S | 'VE-GoT TO ORivE HES AWAY 
HSENTAT IVE MY. LOVE, THAT'S RESPONSI er ee FROM ME mem BACK, TO 
OE THE COOMIL Semen NITY SE RRT Cove THE WORLD of THE LIVING £ : 


OF THE DEAD 
HAD BARELY 
LEFT WHEN 
MARIE RE- 
“TURNED FROM 
THE HOTEL. 
WITH THE CAR 
SRE HAP HIKED, 
- . TREY . 
STARTED OFF 
AND . HENRY 
BLOCH'S . WORM 
EATEN HEART 


SKKENED- 
: “AS ree et 


Ta 


6 8 














THE CHANGE 15. COMING, 





YES! 1.0€7 THE © 

- APFAIR. &S Tao FAR! 
Sorry ‘ Pen. .. 
OVER to Tee SPE; 


. $.DOST, rove You ! veu 
MARE, LISTEN tO ‘MEAN NOTHING: TO i S: 
mee! THERE ISN'T t WODLD NEVER MARRY 

Bee aime Now - YOU! Go BACK TO Your 

OJ MUST TAKE FRIEND JOHN EDWAR 

HEED TO WHAT 1. ; enam HE LOVES YOu veled 7 Tee RAC AND 
SAY / UNDERSTAND HE'S IN HOSPITAL «= HURT! 1. GET dT ann _, 
ME PLEASE, 17 HE WON'T PLAN You FoR. a :. Youu &¢ ee 

- WAS ALL A sone! & SUCKER THE wav ) oro | Rod OF me! 
fvE GEEN PLATING a 7" | 
A GAME wre rou ! 








THEN You've OECIEVED | You' ee Not THE 
LLOUSLY, 1 HAVE - PERSON 3 THOUGHT You 


Oh CAR STOP = Ge) NOT MEANT ANY THING WERE, IVE CEASED 
TS:.YOu, HENRY f LOVING ‘You £ 


PED BY THE 

WWE OF THE” 
ROAD. FOR 
A MOMENT 


THE THO 
SAT SILENTLY, 
HLS WORDS 
HAO CUT DEEP, 
FOR MARIE 
HAD 
BELIEVED 
AS HE HAD 


WISHED 
HER TO ! 





AT AS HER 
LOVE FOR HIM 
VANISHED 

MARIE 
REGAINED THE 
APPEARANCE OF # 


4° ONE OF THE 
LatWiING, §£ 


4) AND THEN SHE 


My OARLIN 
wih, BE HAPPY WiTA 


PLEASE FORGIVE ME ; wave cost / BUT AT 
a Th LEAST SHE 1S SAFE AVO 
@oooBYE Forever! ? 
JOHA} > fs 


= WY yy 


me 
MGR: ey j 4 ‘ > 


“ 


ks | 
“ i 1 aed 
‘ ¥ li 
Wy! va ay Hg ME ad 
<7 F 





Le 
WY 


ie 





{CONTINUED FROM INSIDE FRONT COVER) 


and shed a we! mist that came and sat on the 
rocks and bit through his buckskin jacket 


Johnny McKay was determined to keep 
on He would beat these haunted hills and 
the wet dampness and—the ghosts—if it took 
his last bit of courage! Somewhere up here. 
close to the rimrock. was the mother vein of 
that float he had found down below on the 
canyon floor 

He walked steadily for an hour The wind 
moaned fitfully in the pines. Silver moon 
light gleamed all around him. Here and 
there. he caught the glow of foxfire where 
the low-hanging mists sheltered the rocks 
and their clinging shrubs His nerves were 
unsteady . ‘His hands moved restlessly 
Throwing back his head. he looked up at the 
tree-laden hillside* -. © 

Johnny McKay halted A bit of whiteness 
was up there—moving! 

The mist and the moonlight fathered a 
cold spasm in his muscles. He dropped to a 
knee, felt for his rifle And then, with a 
grim chuckle, he relaxed. The whiteness was 
moonlight on the broad wet leaves of a bush. 
caught at an odd angle 

He tramped on. following the trail. head 
down 

Suddenly. there came a sound so vicious, 
so unearthly. that his hair lifted under his 
coonskin cap It whispered and moaned and 
Shrieked And in front of him— 

“Jumpim Jehosephat!” Johhny cried 

A man was standing on the trail A man 
who was nearly naked except for Indian 
leggins and a strange black cross marked on 
his chest. His arms were upraised and his 
mouth was black. like some ‘sort of- bottom- 
less pit 

“Y eeeaaag gehhhleeeeeooooo | 

It was a scream of agony torn out_of the 
silvery igure on the trail The arms writhed, 
twisting The figure took a step,-and then 
another = 

Johnny felt his paralysis drop from him 
His memory shouted at him The Wastach 
brave told you all about the ghosts up here! 
Ghosts that come for living men and take 
them to the never-never land! 

Johnny whirled and ran He threw his tools 
one way and his rifle another. He heard the 
pounding, echoing beat of feet thudding 
along the trail after him 

He ran on, up a rocky slope. across a flat, 
mist-laden stretch of ground. On either side 
of him big boulders stood like gigantic can- 
nonballs. As Johnny turned to go up a nar- 
row pathway between two of the largest 
boulders, he felt hands catch at his shoulders. 
His feet went out from under him. As he 
a his head whacked hard on the stone 

Pablo ccsus 


= on re 
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johnny McKay opened his eyes to hot 
sunlight. He lay face down on a yellowish 
rock that moved as he twisted upright 
Memory returned amemory of drumming 
feet and hands catching at him... of falling. 

A lowhanging ocotilla shrub, growing 
from the side of the hill, had fastened its 
spiny branches in the fringes across the 
shoulders of his buckskin jacket In the 
darkness, they had felt like human hands— 
the hands of that silvery man he had seen 
back yonder! 

Johnny laughed in shame. “Spooked by a 
plant! Doggone, reckon I’m as scarey as a 
new-born baby!” 

If the hands had been only ocotilla plants, 
perhaps the silvery fgure—he stopped sud- 
denly in his thinking. He bent and picked 
up the yellowish rock that bid cradled his 
face during the night as he lay unconscious 


“Gold!” he whispered, staring at it. His 
eyes went up the rock trail, opened wide. “A 
thick, solid vein of gold! Great gila mon.- 
sters! If I hadn’t been runnin’ from that 
ghost I’d never have seen this!” 

Exultation beat in his chest. He had mide 
a strike! A strike that would make him rich 
beyond his wildest wish! And he hao found 
it after he had lost his luck charms, after 
everything seemed against him, after all the 


_ worst “signs” that a human could have! 


Maybe. he thought. this luck business 1s 


overworked Maybe a man is his own good 


or bad luck—and things Iike rabbit’s feet 
and clovers have nothing to do with It! 

He was walking back down the path where 
the silvery man had chased him last night 
He heard his footsteps echoing across the 
rocks. He was walking in a natural bow) 
that reflected sound as a mirror reflects light 
He had heard the echoes of his own running 
feet, and tmagined them the running feet of 
the silvery man! . 

And then the last bit of superstition‘ fell 
away from Johnny McKay For he was look- 
ing at a vein of white rock, shaped like a 
man—that in the moorlizht and the mists 
he had fancied lived and ran. And ‘the 
Screams he had heard had been the wind 
moaning in the rocks, as it moaned even 
now 


Beyond the “silvery man,” the trail ended 
abruptly, as though a giant’s knife had sliced 
away the stone. Below, a thousand feet, lay 
talus rock and boulders. If he had waiked 
past that “silvery man” in the mists last 
night-~he would be dead now. x 


~ 


Sighing, staring up at the blue sky,’ and 
feeling how good it was to be alive, Johnny 
McKay said, “The next rabbit’s foot I see— 
I'm going to throw as far away as I can" 
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